
I have a dream that our nation will 
combine like the colors of the spectrum 
and become one. That our races will stop 
bickering and unite into peace and 
tranquility.
That there will be no stereotype. That, 
there will be no excuse for being caught.

I Have A Dream, Too!
	 	 	 	 	 	 By, Henry Poeng

I have a dream that one day the bottle 
of water that is our pain will be 
drained. That it will be washed away 
in the ocean of hate. That we can 
start fresh and empty of lies. That it 
can be recycled into a new era of love 
and peace.

I have a dream that one day, STD's 
will not be spread as easily as warm 
butter spreads on buns. That it will be 
contained like our imaginations are to 
our body. That it will have as much 
trouble entering as a square block 
going into a circle hole.


